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THE SERMON for Pentecost 18 – October 13th, 2019. 

Reading:  2 Kings 5: 1-3, 7-15c; Psalm 111; 2 Timothy 2: 8-15; Luke 17: 11-19. 

This morning we have the tale of eleven lepers (one in the first reading and ten in the gospel), 
a psalm of praise to God and some more sage advice from Paul to Timothy. 

Actually when I was reading the epistle, I had to chuckle, in the light of Synod last week, 
Paul writes: “… warn them before God that they are to avoid wrangling over words, which 
does no good but only ruins those who are listening.” [2Tim2:14b]  As at any Synod, there 
is always some ‘wrangling over words’ which certainly ruins it for those who are attempting 
to listen and follow the discussions! 

While it was lovely to experience the fellowship and stimulation of Synod, I am grateful and 
thankful to be back amongst you. 

In the other readings, the Old Testament, the Psalm and the Gospel, there is a sub theme 
of being thankful, of saying thanks. 

For Naamen, the great Aramean commander, suffering from leprosy, he had great 
expectations of what his healing would involve, and felt totally disgruntled and disappointed 
that Elisha a) wouldn’t meet him face to face, and b) instead of some complicated ritual, told 
him to go and wash himself in the River Jordan seven times. 

When he received healing, however, he showered gifts on Elisha as thanksgiving for his 
healing. 

In the gospel today, ten lepers approached Jesus, seeking healing.  When they were healed, 
only one returned to thank Jesus, and we learn he was a Samaritan.   

I wonder why it that was that only one returned?  Was it fear of the Pharisees?  Was it that 
they just took for granted their right to be whole?  Or were they just so distracted by their 
healing and their reintegration into the community that they just forgot? 

I don’t know about you, but I was brought up to write thank you letters whenever Christmas 
or birthdays came around.  Mum used to make a list of who gave us what, then it was 
expected that we would write letters to thank everyone.  We teach our children and 
grandchildren to “use their manners” – please and thank you. 

Giving thanks, being grateful for all our blessings is something we are encouraged to be as 
followers of Christ in this twenty-first century.  It is something quite simple, and yet, how 
often do we forget to be grateful for the simplest of things we are blessed with? 

Some years ago, on one of my many long trips to Perth, I was listening to Thought for the 
Day, a podcast from BBC Radio 4.  The speaker was talking about how Harvest Festivals 
were going by the way and commenting on the general lack of thankfulness in today’s 
society.  He went on to quote from a book, One Life to Give by Andrew Bienkowski.  I won’t 
go into the story, just to say it intrigued me enough to buy the book.  I still haven’t got past 
the first chapter – that was so powerful and profoundly moving. 

What has stayed with me and profoundly changed the way I look at life, has been his 
encouragement to actively cultivate gratefulness, as he says, something we don’t tend to 
spend much time on, as most of us are guilty of taking the blessings of our life for granted. 

He says that if we can wake up each morning and say: ‘I have breath!  I have life!  I have 
shelter!  I am here!’ these are things to celebrate and should not be taken for granted.  If we 
can celebrate these things, ‘the blessings that we have already been given, the things that 
we have already earned, the love that we have already found, celebrate the now’, we are 
truly blessed. [1] 

So often we can be tempted to deny how blessed we really are. 
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During the week a post came up on Facebook which put in context just how blessed we are. 

If you have food in your fridge, clothes on your body, a roof over your head, and a place to sleep, 
you are richer than 75% of the entire world. 
If you have money in your wallet, and can go anywhere you want, you are among 18% of the world’s 
most wealthy people. 
If you are alive today and healthy, you are more blessed than the millions of people who will not 
survive this week and die. 
If you can actually read and understand this message, you are more fortunate than the 3 billion 
people in the world who are blind, deaf or illiterate. 

It then concludes: 

Life is not about complaining. 
Life is about thousands of other reasons to be grateful and happy.  [2] 

Be grateful – give thanks. 

Leprosy has been a dreaded disease down through the ages.  The word was used to cover 
a variety of skin conditions - not just Hansen's disease (by which we know leprosy today) 
which 800,000 people still suffer with.  Clearly, the understanding of illness was quite 
different in the past, but they understood how contagious the disease could be and what 
would happen if it spread among the community.   So, when it was determined someone 
had leprosy, they had to be banished from the community.  In the Torah, the Law of Moses, 
there were very detailed directions of how the community was to deal with the illness.  Num 
5: 2-3 commands Israelites "to put out of the camp everyone who is leprous." While that 
commandment also includes those with a discharge and those who are unclean by virtue of 
touching a corpse, these last two conditions are temporary while Hansen's disease is likely 
to be permanent. Lev 13:45 requires a leper to shout "Unclean, unclean!" to warn uninfected 
people to keep their distance. Lev 13-14 governs the inspection of suspected lepers, their 
isolation, and the procedure for declaring the healed leper clean. It deals with infected 
clothing and houses as well as infected persons.   Add to those methods for isolating people 
with this illness, the suspicion many had who regarded leprosy not just as a medical 
condition but also as God's judgment, making them less compassionate, because they 
regarded leprosy as punishment for sin. [3] 

This is something of the background to Jesus’ order to the lepers to go and show themselves 
to the priest. 

Stories of lepers remind me of the story of St Francis and the leper.  At a pivotal time of 
Francis’ life, a time when he was searching for meaning, he met a leper on the road.  There 
was a leprosarium not far from where Francis lived in Assisi.  Legend has it that up until that 
moment, Francis had feared and avoided lepers.  This one day, as the leper approached, 
Francis was moved to dismount his horse and embraced him.  Francis realized, in a flash of 
divine insight, that the leper was also a beloved child of God, just as he was.  A little later, 
when they had parted, Francis turned back, and recognized Christ in the leper. 

Francis loved God, loved Jesus, and tried to live his life as a literal representation of Christ 
in the gospels.  He is of course known for his love of Creation, particularly the animals which 
make up our world – the birds of the air and beasts of the fields – hence today, as a 
celebration of his life we will be blessing the animals – any of our furry or feathered friends 
we have brought today, or for those who can, this afternoon at the Kent River Studio.   

Our first and last hymn is a translation of his Canticle of Brother Sun, something that was 
written not long before he died, at a very dark time of his life.  Lying on the dirt floor of his 
hut, in utter darkness, unable to stand the light, tormented at night by rats running across 
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his body, he receives God’s reassurance and comfort.  His response is this beautiful hymn 
of light and glory, praising God in and through the wonders of Creation. 

There is more to Francis and Franciscan spirituality than blessing the animals, than being 
seen as eccentric tree-hugging hippies, for me it is a holistic response to that ‘overwhelming, 
never ending, reckless love of God’ [4], to tread carefully on this earth, work for peace and 
justice, and to love. 

Let us not be like the lepers who didn’t turn back, who forgot, who took their healing for 
granted. 

But today, let us say thank you.  Thank you, God, for the many blessings we have in our 
lives.  Thank you, God, for our breath, life, home and place in the world.  Thank you, God, 
for friends and family.  Thank you, God for the furry, feathered, scaled companions we have 
with us. 

Thank you, God.  Amen. 

Revd Sally Buckley tssf 
October 13, 2019 
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